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EVENTS OF INTEREST

-

thtle Beauty Chats |

,BY BEANCHE BEACON
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THEINIGHT-TOILET OF THE FACE

Probablysyou think yéur facdPper-
fectly clean, but is it? Nine out of
ten women content theamselves with
dabbling asdamp cloth carel over
the Ekin, but while this will suffice
to remove. superficial grime, & will

Unlesa you covef a crop of black-
heads and pimples, repair to the
bathroom tonight filled with the de-
terminations to scrub and acour your
facial skini until it is as clean as
soap and water and friction intelil-
gently appited can make it.

Begin by flilling the basain full to
the brim with hot water, then throw
ints the sfeaming lquld a hendful of
rolled oats, as they will not only sof-
ten the water, which -is Important,,
but whiten ths face.

Hﬂtmmnmk the face with
‘2z complesion brush dripping with /hot
water and soap suds, friction!ng the
ekin with besuty todl until your
skin 15 hiddem from view'br & mass

.. —of epnowy white lather.
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| Tll APPEAR'BEFURE
msm. CLUB

The Wednesday - Aturnoon Musical
él'eb. which is-onerof the most flour-

ishing musical organizations of tha
country, has announced (ts pro.:-un
ferthou

& n.unlnr ot prominent |
a.!d-t- appesarance,
will - ba hafled w!v:h deﬂsht by the"
hum of of the club.

{is seheduled for
Ogctober 23 and the.last for April 28,
1016 . The meeting place will be
the Tirst Msthodist chuch, s it was

November 11,
Cind Membesrs, String Musie, Hﬂ.
John a Kingman;lsader..

Deceamber 8th, 19714, Lacture Be-
cital, "Dictlion in:Song and Bpoach."
Mme, Adels Laels Baldwin,

January A8th, 1915, Artists’ Con-
cert, m.!(arloisundanm sopranoc,

J..I!,ﬂ-ﬂ 27th, 1915, Mausicals by
| Club 'Meémbers, Music by Contampo-
rary Writers, Mias Toulse Pfau,
leader.

m Ibt.‘ll.. 1815, Artisis" Com-

Quartet.
-rabruu-a- 94th, 1915, Muslcale by

J’m lead =
Musicals
end Bo-

egypom was Affy-thres, aad ai-
the of a eomsideraiie

-
pink fingertips. Heclpe for & par-
ticularly dainty face paste I8 given
below. I think you will like it

. Almond Cream

White WBX ....cceeesas 1 1-2 ounces
Spermacet! .....,..... 1 1-3 ounces
Almond oll, .{(sweet) ...... 8 counces
Rosewater {......-c.ccu-=s 4 ounces
Qo o 000, luie vt ... 10 dzopas

Rest content with this groomirng of
the face .and hle you off to bed.

that  Russell Sags invaded
New York and began the Wall 8

operations that were toc make him one
of the richsst of Americans. Exocess-
ive Indusiry, cheese-parihg thrift, and

Slowvum,

remarkable business sagacity had
characterized his carear as & mpr-
chant, and these gualities wers in-
tensifled when he entered a rger
field of endeavor.

He was alread ya rich man when
he married; and judicious investuments
in railway stocks, elevated roads in
New York, and telezraph and cable
companies, put him in the multizmil-
lltnnh-e class

“@et all you can and keep all you
wat,” might weﬂ have been the Sage
i motto, but' his' widow hax not mani-
mad the same affection for meoney.
\'Wlthln threa yvears of her hiishand's
death, in 1908, Mrs. Sage had given
away $16,000,000. In 1907 she  gave
341,000,000 to the Emma Willard Sem-

Y inary at Troy, a similar sum'to the

Rensselaer Polyvtechnic Institute at
Troy, $360,000 to the Y. M. C, ‘A,
$850,000 to the Sage Institute of Path-
ology, 3250,000 to a home for indi-
gent women, and many other sums, as
well as 310,000,000 to he Russell
Bgage Foundation ‘“for the improve-
ment of lving conditions In the Uni-
ted States.” She was one of the Iib-
eral contMbutors to the Red: Cross

war. ‘The Sage Foundation does mot
‘attempt to relleve individusl or fam-
{ly neead, but is devotetd to toclol.ogicu*l
investigations. Despitas these large

ons, Mrs,  Sage is still one
of the richest women in the world,

m the Tichast.
BRAZIL

4 The ﬂrlt step toward the indspen-

dence of Brazil was taken ninety-two
years ago, Sept. 7T, 13% w _Dom
Padm. son of King John Por-
[ tugal and regent of Brazil, dsclared
the country’s ‘separation from the
mother country., The Portuguassa goy-
ernment made no attempt to retain
its South American dependsncy, and

in October, 1823, Dom Pedrd was
od Emperor of Bra-
sl In’ 1881 Empeyar Dom Pedro

abdicated in favor of his inTant son,
and the empire was governed by a
regency until 1840, when the youth-
ful Emperor was orowned as Dom
Pedro II. His relgn continued un-
til a gquarter of a century ago, when,
by & bloodlass revoiution, the Em-

| peror abdicated, and the Republia of

the United Statss of DBrazil was
launched. Marshal Desdoro da Fon-
seca wes the first President of Bra-
Ha was gucceadsd in turpn by
Floviane Psixste, - Dr, FPrudenta da
Morges Barrgs, Dr. Campos Balles, Dr.
Rodriguez A ea. Alfonso FPenna, Dr.
Nilo Pecana and Marshal Hermes da
¥eonsece. During the republican re-
gime thera have hesn . sgeveral loe

revolutions, but on tha whola Bra-
mil has been peacsful and prospsrous,
and has developed the coffea indus-
try is & point wherse it supplies near-
}y nine-tenths eof all the eoffes con-
uumed in the world,

JEAN EXPILLY

The Arst Eurppean writer of dis-
tinetion to vikit Seullhh America and
to bring to the afttemtion of the world
the -vast resources of that continent
 as Jean Charlss Mavie ‘E}:pllly. a
i"raneh histerian, who was bera just
a centuFry aAgo today In Balen, "“Bou-

p-Rhbone, * Tr 1852 he began a
tour of Bouth America which confin-
yed gix years, studying the stite of
the sountries, thsir hisiory,

Fheir possibilities of develop-
These Ipaguiries pesulied .in
am{ velumes which mmade a pro-
fognd i myna In Hurope and gavs
the aF } renown. Hxpiliy's
bocks gave 1 world ,an entirely new
congepilon af EBouth fAmerica, which
had previeusiy been cepnsidersd as pf
very littie apecunt. Flurepean capi-
tal was eallgted e bulld rajircads
and '‘establish industries, and France,
Great Britaln, Spain and later, Ger-
many, gfingd that commereial fool-
hpld in Seuth America by which Eu-
rope galned so great a trade advan-
tage over the United GStates, The
commercial and industriai develop-
ment of Brazil and Argentina by Eu-
- may be said {o "have
th the pubilcation of

o )

—

for its rellef work in the BEuaropean.
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it be a friend o every woman.

WOMAN AND THE HOMi}:.

IN SOGIAL Gl“ﬂl_fs Let the Woman’s Page bespeak the woman—let it be a help to thoss who desire help® a comforter to those who need comforting, and above all, let

| GOMESTIG HELPS AND

T

A\

AIDS TO HOUSEWIVES

T0-DAY'S POEM

INCIDENT OF THBR F‘RI‘INCH_\CA.&[P

You know we French stormed Ratis- |

bon;
A mile or so away,
On a lttle mound, Naprlson
Btood on our storming day;
With neck outthrust, you fancy. how,
l.ege wides, arms loocked behind,
As if to balancea the prone bhrow
QOppressive with ite“mind,

Just as perhaps he mused: "My plans
That soar, to earth may fall,
Lat once my army-leadar Lannes
Waver at yonder wall,” —
Qut "twixt the battery-smokes

faw
A rider, bounrd on bound

thers

' Full galloping; nor bhridle drew

Until hs reached the mound.

Then off there flung in smiling joy,.
And held himself erect

By just his horse’'s mane, a boy;
You hardly could suspect—

(Bo tight he kept his lips compressed,
Scarce any Dblood came through)
You looked twice ere you saw his

‘breast ;

Was all but shot in two.

""Well,” crled he, “Emperor, by God's
&race
We've got you Ratisbon!
The mashal's in the market-place,
And you'll be there anon
To ses vour flag-bird flap his vans
Where I to heart's desire

"Perched him!"” The chief's eye fiashed;

his plans
Scoared up azaln like fire.

il
The chisf's eye flashed; but presently
Boftened itself, as shesthes
A film the mother-esgle’s eya
When her bruised eaglet breathess
“You're wounded!™ “"Nay,” the sol-
dler’s pride :
Touched to the guick, he said;
“I'm killed, sire!” And his chle'.! be-
wida -
Smiling the boy fell dead
4 - Browning.
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; A CORNER FOR GOOKS

B i i s |
Olam Fritters .

Open' fresh clams and reserve the
juice; beat two egms light, sift in one-
halfrcup flour and one-half cup of
milk; ¢chop the eclames fine and add &
teaspoonful of tomato catsup and a
little minced parsley, season with. salt
and pepper; add to the batter, if not
sufficiently &tiff to drop into hot fat, a
1:1%11& more flour; fry until sgolden
brown and draim on brown paper be-
fare serving -

e ' ~
Peppers Stuffed With Cheese.

Cut the peppers lengthwise and re-
move thes stems and sgpeds, Molsten
boiled rica with a littie cream, and
stuff the peppers with it. Over it all
sprinkle grated cheese, dot with but-
ter and baice.

Golden Salad.
Four haerd boiled esgs. Remove

shells, cut in halves, lengthwise, take
out yolks and mash them, add a tea-

spoonful meited butter, two teaspoon- |

fuls mayvonmaise dressing, one table-
spoonful ham ground .filne, and salt.
Form Into balls and flll space in each
white. Arrange on letiuce. =
Raspbesryry Cream.

Btir one guert of ripes raspberriea
with one pint of thick, sweet crgam,
one-half pound of sugar, & bit of
grated lemon pesl or cinnamon. (The
berries should be passed through a
sleve before stirring with the cream).
Whit thoroughly and ssrve M tall
glasses,

Crenpm Cheese With Gooseberry Sauce.
PFresh gooseberries, If they are ripe,
form an excellent combination with
eream cheeas, If ripe gooseberries cantc
not be obtalned, the green frult must
‘e stewed the day bhefore. Antlcipat-
ing the Sunday night picnic, the hos-
feas may do this, In which case the
fruft Is set on the table Iin & elasa
bowl. The cream cheess may be usad
Just as £ comes. or it can be mixed
with o cup of whinged eream to make
it go further and taste a lttle better.
If desired, the cheese and eream =o
mixed may be placed in s little mound
in the centdr of a glass dish and the
gooseberries poured around them, The
combination is delicious and may be
eaten on or with sodn erackers,

Iced Coffee,

P ut tha coffes, with a genersus al-
lowanca of ocream and pulverised su-
gar, Into a glass far with shaved fce,
eover with a shaker and shake for
severail minutds. This makes it light,
foamy and deliciousa.

WOMAN'S BEAUTY NO SECRET

It all lles in the care she bestows
upon herselfftend in keeping at bay
thoss dreaad ilis paculiar to her sex,
The finshing eyve, the elastic step and
tha glear ocomplexion never accom-
pany organie troubles, The distress-
‘ed expressien, lassitudes, headaches
and mental depression are only the
tell trls gymptoms, Women 66 trou-
blad should take Lydia . Pink-
ham’'s Vegetabla Cempound, ' that
simple remedy made frgm roots and
herbs and restore their health to a
normal eenditien—Ady)

PENSION ASKED
FOR DAVE JACK

A wesolutien asking that the com-
mon esuncil provide a pension of §480
for David Jaok, ambulance driver, for
46 vegrs in the employ of the city, was
passed by the board of charitles yes-
terday. It 98 -teo be Introduaced b»efors
the common council meeting tonight.
For 48 years, Dewid Jack has been in
the employ of the eity. Twenty of
these vears were spent as driver in the
fire department, the rest as ambulance
driver., He has been a faithful ser-
vant.

Chinese Lily Bulbs, 3 fer 25¢

JOHN RECK & SON

L.AURA JEAN LI‘BBY’S DAILY.
TALKS ON HEART TOPICS

Copyright 1018, by Thse McOlwre Newspaper Syndicate)

MISS LIBBEY'S REPLIES
TO YOUR LETTERS

—_—

(Address letters fo Y.aura Jean Lib-
bey, 916 President Street,
Brooklyns, N. Y.)

(Correct name and address must be
Egiven to ifnsures nttenlion,
bat mot to print.)

NOT A MARRYING MAN

Dear Miss Libbey:

I have been keeping company with
& young man (who is elght years older
than I) for the last thres vears. He
takes ne onut three times a week and
Enowsa me the best Rkind of a time,
spending lots of money on me. He
has never esked me to marry him.
The talk of merrying is not in his
head at all. He says people sre crazy
who get tied to each other, though he
says, “I like <wyou, kid; wyou're all
right.” What shonld T do?

FREIDA .

No matter how sincerely a girl may
be Interested in a young man she is
not doing right by herself to give him
her society exclusively for years when
he coolly gives her the information
that he {s not Intending to marry her.

Girls are obliged to break off with
gsuch a lover soon or . late, After a
twenty-year courtship they may jilt
an old love for a new one, If a man
really loves a gir), he la desirous of
making her hia own for Ufe by wed-
ding her.

ST
IF HE DRINKS

Dear Miss Libbey:

I am between two loves—one does
not care very much for me—the other
one does. 'The one who does, drinks
heavily—is broken-hearted about me,
but it looks a= thoush I cannot care
for Mim. "What can I do to help him?

CLARA.,

Better remain wsingle all your life

than marry a confirthed Inebriafs. If

he does not love you encugh to stop
drinking for your sake, he is not so
desperately in love with yon as you
Imagine. It is useless to gain the love
of the other one who evinces to Iittle
interest in you.

DOES NOT WANT TO
RUN THE RISK OF
BEING AN OLD MAID

Dear Miss Labbey:

T am a glrl of ninetesn. Xeeping
company with a young man of same
age, t do not love him. He cries
whean tell him go. My eister objscts
to his calllng on me becapse he la
poor., Would you give him up and
run the <h of Wwalting for an-
other nlce young man to come along?
Would you zocept a birthday bracelet
from the one I am golng with?

HELEN.

It would be a grievous injustice to
the young man to continue encourag-
ing him to call, thus Teeding hi=s hopes
when you 4do not love IMm. Do not
take the bracelet from him. Look fur-
ther for a mate, giving him the sama
opportgnity to find a girl who appre-
ciates, and cares for him. Foverty
ghould not be a bar to marriage Iif the

-Plcromu. REVIEW PATTERNS LEAD ) ALL GTHERS

young man Is sober, Industricous and

of good hablts.

ARE BACHELORS’
HEARTS DUSTY?

"I have sat—hknowing naught of the
clock—
On Love's high throns of state;
But the lips that kiesed and the arms
that caressed
To a mouth grown
were Tireased; .
Had they only mnot coms too late—
too lats!"

stern with delay

Whether or not bachelors’ hesrts are
desgirable is a problem that many a
clever woman has falled to =olve to
her satisfaction. That they a&re noble
structures the falr sex <devoutly Dbe~

lieves, But never having had an oc-
cupant, are they not untenantable,
they argue? BEven a lordly paloce
without caretakers to let dn the sun-
shine, throwinz open wide the barred
doors and windows, must gradually
fall to decay and ruin.

The bachelor who hesxrd them talk
thus leughs in his sleeve. He may tell
women that his hesart has never had
an occupant and expect tham to be-
Heve it, but men belisvé as much of
that sort of a story as they ltke. They
are 'wont to tell their women folk
tersely that the bachelor's heart has
had so many occupants it is. more
Hkely to De battersd out from these
moving ing and moving ¢uts than dus-
ty. He waves away the departing
guest with a llght goodbye and turns
to greet the newcomer.

‘This may be streétching the truth In
Tegard to some bachelors, Yet they
who have net had & ecore of loves are
few and far between. They have been
so satisfied with the ties which do not
bind that they have constantiy put ofi
looking for a wife.

The average bachelor likes his free-
dom too well to barter it for the sake
of any one woman to whom he must
ba devoted, shutting himself off from
the companlionship of all other women
for the remalnder of his natural Iife.
Fven though the-average bachelor de-
clares this, when the right nice, trim.
innocent little woman comos.  alone
and touches the marrying chord in his
heart hi8 resolve to remaln single for-
ever and a day will meit Into thin air,
There ara no bachelors 8o old and

erusty that they will not marry un-
der favorable conditions. The woman
does not have to be brifliant, wWitly,

pretty or rich. All he wants is a good
woman, a swest one, a companiogable
woman, one who knows as little of the
world as possaible, When he runs
across such a one, ha will dust the
ecobwebs out of his heart in double-
gquick time and muke (it ready for hex
oocupanmoy, though he& may heve to
evict a tenant or two who are merely
hangera-on

It takes a good, t‘hn.\w wife to keep
a bachelor's heart from becoming bat-
tered and abused with the coming
vears. When he does marry and sei-
tle down, he makes an adorable hus-
band. Perhaps he Is bétter off to walt
patiently for the right one thon
rush into moatrimony in hils early
yotith and possibly to regret it ever
after., Ladies, give the bachelor a
chance to prove this his heart is trust-
worthy.

at Newport and other smart resorts wearing
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Accessories designed by PICTORIAL REVIEW give chic to a costume such as is fousd cely
o highest-priced models. We recommend you ta try one of these—Just Onas,
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LUCILLE
LOVE

The Girl of Mystery

By rhe =

“MASTER PEN”

Copyright, 1914, ANl moving pictare
rights reserved by the Universal Film
Magufacturing Company, which is
now cxhibiting this productios in
leading theaters. Infringements will
be vigorously prosccuted.

(Continued.)

“The papers, Miss Luefile,* Loubeque
sald quletly, “will you kindly give me
the papers to take care of 7" o

The papers! Then the spy did not
know that Captain Wetherell had pos-
sessed himself of the precious bag be-

*Thera ia no water,™ he said gently.

fore having her placed in the open
beat. Imstinctively her hands flew to
her bosom, the harsh feel of the ruby
necklace whith she bad taken from
the undergronnd cavern with her meet-
ing her clutech. Rubles of untold, of
fabulous value she had, and - the
thought of power, of money—should
ghe ever come safely out of this—gave

, her a sweeping sensation of elation,

JOHN F. FAY

i 610 FATRFIELD AVENUE

Furniture Dealer, Upholsterer and Cabinet Maker, Super.
- jor Fabrics for Furniture and Draperies. Tel. 74

“Captain Wetherell took the papers,”
ghe answered guletly, studying the
spy’'s face to see what effect the an-
nouncement made. Again came tn-
willing admiration for the msna im-
perturbability.

“Indeed,” he murmured. 'I‘hen after
a lopz period spent in profound
thought: “Well, perhaps it is better so.
Perhaps it is better.” -

For a full hour he did not speak—
an hour srherein the stars sprayed
themselves over the heavens. Then he
spoke again as though to himself:

*“Yes, child, perhaps it is better so.
It is so much slmpler to fight against
Wetherell than against you." .

There was a note of pathos, of long-
ing, in his tones that made ber lips
tremble in sympathy for the man who
had so splendidly misjudged the life
that had been given him, had so mis-
used the marvelous brain. Again came
that feminine ingtinet to prdselyte, and

| again did a glance at his determined |

face make her desist.. She would fight |
and fight and die fighting to prevent
him accoshplishing his aim, but, to
save her, she could feel no hatred

~gghinst this ome who would wreck

those she held most dear,

“You sitill have hope,” she murmur-
ed, anxious to hear him answer in the
affirmative.

“Hope!" he laughed sloud. ‘“Child,
it is written in the stars that I shall
not fall, eannot fuil. ¥ou have read
my diars. You kpnow what I bave
done to accomplish my ends. I have
overthrown natlons, have thonsands at
my .feet. And all for what? 'That
when I struck at the man T hated
there should be no chanee for fatlure.
And now the last chance has been
overthrown. I falterell, Lucille. ' 1 fal-
tered when I should have put you out
of my path forever; when 1 should
have made an.end to your interfer-
ence. Destiny has intervened, Lucille,
I know it, feel it—in my hegrt.”

She watched him, fascinated, as h¢
ecoolly rose and examined the provis.
fons apportioned them, counting each
biseuit, testing the water keg,

“By stinting there is enough for
three days,” he said guletly. “T think
it would be better to wait till morn-
ing.”” He drew his coat off and pass.
ed it ta her, frowning down her remon-
strances at the deprivation. The
wwarmth of # made her realize fof the
first time tuat she had been chilled
through by the cold night sir and
she flashed him a look of gratitude,
watching Bblm as he bent over a slip of
paper after a long scrutiny of the stars
Then she slept.

She woke to a sensation of pain in

her head, ra though some giant welght '

reated there, pressing down as though
to erush the forehead. ¥or o moment
she did not reallze where she wasas
stared about her perplexedly, tried to
fdentify the gentle, undulating motion
of the boat, the soft sweeping sound

| of the waters. Then her eyea met the

|
|

L

| consume those hardy Intruders.

melancholy ones of Hugo Loubeque.

The “sun_  Was beating down upon
them Jderociously, as though it would

bead ached,

Her |
when she wounld bave|

i

spoken, she found her tongne swollen, |

her voice thick, ber lips parched,
“Water — please,” she stammered,

1

then glared in horror &t the mmmn-l

“tlonal spy’'s downcast faee. loubegue
moved carefolly to her side, piacing
bis hands upon her arm.

‘““There is no water,” he sald gentls.
“In their hurry they put an empty kcg
in the beat. It is the test of fate, my
dear. Try not to think of It—iry"—

He did not finish for the pity within
him at her brave struggle not to show

: her fear, her pain. Her lps trembled

as she tried bravely to smille, them,
with a determined effort, she pat up
right. Her head sched maddeningly
and the aum seemed to fairly sigzle
down upon her.

“TLast night when I discovered the
keg was empty,” Loubegque sald reas-
suringly, “I started working out our
reckoping, We are well within the
fishing zone of the coaast. There i al.
ways a4 chance of belng picked up.
Don't fear, Lucille."

Bhe smiled bravely, the effozt enly
making her realize that the heat was
paralyzing her facial muscles. Afier
that she sat guite still, enduring in =i
lence the maddening hbeat the worse
thirst. At times she thought shs would
be unable to stand it longer, that she
must meach into this endless expanye
of ocean and dripk—drink; that she !
must plunge over the boat's side and
allow the salt water to be abasorbad by
her body.

Night came and the stars, but might
and stars from which ajll kindiness |
had fled. She mew it would be impos-
sible to endure the strain lomger, Leom-
beque’s silemt figure was motionlesa
In ove long, glding motiom she balf
rose, then dropped swiftly from the
boat, the water encircling her, coaling
ber, lapping Bt her ears in soothing re-
frain that lulled her senses to g giorl
ous sleep, visionless, profound. They
fn a flash of smanity came the harrified
face of the man who was dragging har
back inte the boat Darkmess blank,
impenetrable—slumber, goblin heuntad
—sup and desert with mirages of water
that receded before her lips—

- - - - = L]

In her delirism Hugo Loubequs wabk
constantly ministering unto her slight-
eat want, soothing her with tender
words, & veritable Gollath in fghting
back the hordes of imps that wonld
bave tormented her. Always was be
by her side—always until the mantie of
blackpess completely reached out gnd
swathed her, soothing her to uoiron.
bled slumber, a slumber distnrbed Dut
once and that when Lovbegue stod
before her leoking down at her with a
Ught of mingled happiness and ot
umph in his cyes—a look that breught
dimly back ty bher the memory of cer.
tain things yet to be accomplished, but
which she bad neot the strength to com-
pletely recall, a look so tranmitory that
when ghe fought her eyes wide cpen ha
was gone, and she was copacious of be
ing in a strange p'ace, a biack fgure
rising from the corner, then slumbsr
once again.

Instinct forced her finally from ths
lethargic slumber, the instinct common
to all higher forms of animals of pro-
tecting one's ireasure. Her hands
groped at ber neck, where a slight tug
had wakened her. Something brushed
across her hand when she forced her
eyes open, the figure she rememberad
to have seen In the ceorner was sitill

untting there, s figure that might

have been inanimste save for the hurn-
fug eyes fastened upon her. Nervously
ghe fumbled at ber neck, the feel of

the ruby.neckince meeting her flugers
and puzzling her for & moment befprs
it started a chaotic chain of recollec-
tions that Anally marshaled themselves
in sembiance of order.

Out of the delirium of fever sha
fought remembrance of all that had
happened since Hugo Loubegone drag-
ged her back in the boat, recalled viv-
idly from the subconsclous brain thay
had altainada ascendancy during thak
harrowing period, his tender nnrsing
of her, his deninl, his stern self mas-
tery w‘h‘n the-bilazing sun, the thiret,
the hopeiessness would otherwise have
compelied him to give up the fight; and
then the Gahipg boat, the blessed relief
of waler, the breaking of the fever and
consequent repairing of burnad out
nerve tissues, the arrival in this houss
and the spy's leave taking.

A ‘eat and mouse game she played
for two days with the sllent Chinesa
woman nursing her, The woman had
discoverad the necklsce, and Lacille
knew she was constantly after it

Short peripds of tims. thers wera
when the nurse would sleep lustily and
then Lucille walked warily up and
down the floor, zraduslly regalpins
perfect power of locomotion. That
neckiace meant everything to her in
this strange conatry. Jt meant ths
ability to travel, to do anything sha
pleased in her fight to regain the pre
cious papers that meant honor and 1ib-
erty to ber falsaly accusaed swesatheart,

And with the return of atraogib
came & terrible uneasifiess, a greai
fear. Hugo Loubeque, tender though hiy
care of her had been, had Jeft immedl
ately she was out of danger, aud sbe
Buew bis motive was to seek the pa.
pers that Captain Wetherell had stolen

It was dawn of the third day thai
the nurse slipped from the room, alip
ped out with a steaithiness that some
bow sent a chill throngh the gicl and
made her sit bolt upright in the bed
then, o8 the door closed, aspring towsagd
the chair beside the door. Tha sofi
patter of slippered feet upon the floo
withont mnde her stiffen with ressln
tion ms she hid herself so that ths

opened door would sscure her fron
sight. Then the door opened an in<l
at. a time, silently, céutlously, whil
the woman slipped inside the rooms
looked at the blanket upon the coped
where Luclile shonld have been, the
beckoned to a siendsr, yellow robe
young Chinaman, who entered ewvs
more noiselessly than the nurse hal
done. T girl In hiding shoddered o
sight of the vieciouns knife the youm
Chinaman passed to the woman, Th
®an muttered « guttural deep In

(T'n Be Continuea.)
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